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at the same time, with the intention of accompa-
nying us a short distance within the bar, where she
was to have anchored; while her boats were to have
gone with us, for the purpose of assisting in the
capture of any slave-vessel that might be up the
river, but it unfortunately fell calm about 9 o'clock,
when Lieutenant Matson came on board and ac-
quainted Lieutenant Badgeley that he was afraid
the expedition up the river would detain him longer
than he had expected, and he must therefore re-
linquish his intentions, and proceed direct for Fer-
nando Po, in order to obtain a supply of provi-
sions, of which they had much need. At noon
there was a moderate breeze, and line clear weather.
East point of the old Calabar N.N.E. 7 miles :
but the wind being down the river, we were em-
ploved working up all the afternoon, and having
no pilot on board, we occasionally got rather too
close to the mud banks on either side, and once
we tacked in two fathoms water, which is just as
much as would keep the vessel afloat. She was
fortunately a very beautiful American pilot-boat
schooner, that with the least breeze was as manage-
able as a boat. We scaled the guns, and otherwise
prepared for action, for there was no doubtbut that
any sla^vessel would resist to the utmost, if there
was th& least chance of escape. We were afraid
that they might obtain information of our move-
ments, before we got up to Duke's Town, where
they generally receive their slaves on board, for